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Pericles Prince of ‘Tyres. 

Boult, And if dice were a thornycr pcccc of ground 
then fhec is, fheelhallbe plowed. 

Ma. Harkc, harkeyou Gods, 

Bawd. She coniures, away with her, would Ihe had ne- 
uer come within my doores,Marrie hang yomlhees borne 
to vndoe vs, will you not goe the way of'wemen-kindc ? 
Marry come vp my dilh of chaftitie with rofemary & bales. 

Boult, Come miftrisjcomc yourway with mee. 

Aid. Whither wilt thouhaue mee? 

Boult. To take from you the Iewel 1 you hold fo deerc. 

Ma. Prithee tellmee one thing fijrft. 

Boult. Come now your one thing. 

ALu What canft thou wilh thine enemie to be. 

Boult. Why, I could wilh him to bee my mailer , or ra- 
ther my miflris. 

Ma. Neither of thefe are fo bad as thou art,fincc they 
doe better thee in their command, thou hold’ll a place for 
which the painedfl feende of hell would nor in reputation 
change : Thou art the damned doore-keeper to eucrycu- 
llerell that comesenquiring for his Tib. To the cholerike 
filling of eucry rogue, thy eare isIyabIe, thyfoode isfueh 
as hath beene belch’ t on by infeded lungs. 

Bo. What wold you hauc me do?go to the wars, wold you? 
wher a man may ferue 7 .yeers for the loife of a leg,& hauc 
not money enough in the end to buy him a woodden one? 

Ma.Doeany thing but this thou doell,cmptie olde re- 
ceptacles, or common-lhores of filthe, feme by indenture, 
to the common hang-man, anieof thefe wayes are yet 
better then this: for what thou profeifefl, a Baboone could 
hefpeak,w'ould owne a name too dcere,that the gods wold 
■ fafeiy deliuer me from this place: here,heers gold for thee, 
if that thy mailer would gaine by me,proclaimc that I can 
fing,wcaue,fow,& dance, with other vertues,which Uekecp 
from boafl,and will vndertake all thefe to teache. I doubt 
not but this populous Cittie will yeelde maniefchollers. 

BqhIi. 



Perk let Prince of Tyres. 

Boult. But can you teache all this you fpcake of? 

Ma. Proouc that I cannot , take mee home a gaine, 
And prollitutc mee to the bafcll groome that doeth fre- 
quent your houfe. 

Boult . Wcl i I wil I fee what I can doe for thee : if I can 
place thee I will. 

Ma. But amongll honed woman. 

Boult. Faith my acquaintance lies little amongll them, 
Butfinccmy mailer and millris hath boughtyou, theres 
no going butby their confcnt : therefore I will make them 
acquainted with your purpofe,and I doubt not but I lliall 
findethem tradable enough. Come, lie doe for thee what 
I can, come your wayes. Exeunt. 

Enter Gower. 

Marina thus the Brothell (capes, 2 nd chauncc* 

Into an HoneB -houfe our Storic (ayes : 

Shec lings 1 ike one immortall,and dice dauncc* 

As Goddeire-like to her admired laves. (fes, 

Deepe clcarks (lie dumb's, and with her neelc cempo- 
Natures owne fliape, of budde,bird,branche, or berry. 
That cuen her art fillers the naturall Rofcs 
Her Inckle,Silke Twine, with the rubied Chcrrfe, 
Thatpuples lackes fhe none of noble race, 

Who powrc their bountie on her : and her gaine 
She giucs the curled Bawd , here wee her place. 

And to h ir F ather tame our thoughts againe, ! 

W'hcre wee left him on the Sea , wee there him led, 
Where driuen before the windcs,hee isarriu'de 
Hcere where his daughter dwels, and on th is coaft, 
Suppoie him now at Anchor: the Citie llriu’de 
God Nef tunes Amuall feall to kcepc,from whence 
Lyfimachm our Tyrian Shippe efpies , 

His banners Sable, trim'd with rich cxpence, 

H a And 
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